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KILL ME IF 
YOU CAN; YOU 
CAL/IMSHITE 
PIGS-- 


Ee 
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ITS ONLY 
HALF THE 
BOUNTY IF YoU 
DIE, SLAVE! 


BUT WE WL 
MAKE YOU SUFF-- 
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J 
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2 TOO CLOSE! 
AND I CAN'T-- 


SHE DIDN'T PUT UP SU/CH A FIGHT, 
VIO SHE THEN? AN? WITH LESS 
PUNISHMENT THAN THE ARENA _ 


I WONDER 
HANGS OUTS 


WHY ABON PULIM 
SO BADLY WANTS, 
HER BACK. 


AH NOW, 
MATE, YOU OUGHT 
TO CATCH HER 
WHEN SHE HASN'T 
BEEN CLUBBED 
AN? PRUGGED 

FIRST! 


HER IN THE 
CONTESTS 
ONE TIME. SHE'S 


NEVER ONCE 
ANSWERED THE 
CHEERS OF 
THE CROWD. 


ABON CULM 
TRIE? TO BREAK 
MY SPIRIT ONCE... 
AND HE FA/LEPL, 


Hi 
LISTEN TO HER 
HIGHNESS! 
ZZ 


SHE WON'T 


LEA 


SAT 


WW 


HOW DO 
WE FIGHT A 
PRAGON-~ 

=-THAT 


EVEN CeATH Xe 


COULDN'T 


WHERE'D 
IT Come 
FROM!? 


INTERESTING > 
TURN OF EVENTS, OOS 


FIGHT IT 
WE WILLE 
BETTER TO 
Ole HERE 
A FREE 
WOMAN... 
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BUT DID ONLY 
2£UCK SPARE ME 
FROM THAT VOLLEY 

TOF ARROWS?- 


=-OR DID THE 
ARCHER, WHEREVER 
HE IS, MEAN To 
LEAVE ME To THE 
MERCY OF... 


I SUPPOSE 
THAT I SHOULD 
THANK YOU FOR 
MY FREEDOM-- 


WEAR MANY 
FACES-- 


SALABAK! 

I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE STILL 
IN MANSHAKA-~ 


ANZ THAT 
MONSTROUS 
APPARITION... 


«AID YOU CALL 
(T FORTH 
SOMEHOW, OR-- 


GoN'T YOU 
SPEAK_TO 
ME? 


WE CAME TO 
RESCUE YOU AS 
SOON AS CONNER 

HEARD YOU'D 

BEEN TAKEN! 


? ~ . 
=f TIMOTH : 
YE: Leis 
SAFE NOW. J ™ 
, \ 


VAJSI, LASS, THANK THE 
GODS YOU'RE AL/VES 4- 


YOU MUST BE 

FREEZING... 

HERE, TAKE 
i) 


“RESCUE THAT 
ENDS IN 
TREACHERY! 


my FOR ALL 
I_KNOW, YOU'RE 
THE ONE WHO 
ARRANGED 
MY CAPTURE IN 
THE FIRST 
PLACE! 


FOR THE SAME 
REASON HE 
DOES ANYTHING. 


WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT, 


VAIRA# YOU AND 


CONNER ARE 
GOOP FRIENCS. 


Wy WOUL?. He 

DOUBTLESS VER DO A THING 

you HAVE THE LIKE THAT? 
PRICE = 


TATTOOED 
ON YOUR 
HEART! 


SCAMMEP? POOR 
TIMOTH YET2 


fj ZON'T WORRY, 


HE WILL--IF 


THERE'S ENOUGH 


BELIEVE THIS, THEN: 


YOU STILL 
55 


IN’ 


REMINDS ME 
THAT I HAVE 
NEVER BEEN 


I DON'T KNOW 


YOU'RE 
UNCOMMONLY 
] QUIET, CONNER. E S FRIENGS*-— 
| NO CLEVER 
REBUTTAL FROM 
\. YOUR LYING 
TONGUE? 


DO SPEAK 
UP IF 
ANYTHING 


/ we 
HOMELAND OF 
TETHYR, WHERE 
I WAS AN ORPHAN, 
OF THE CIVIL 
WAR. 


an ANIMAL IN 
U NOW THAT 
THE SLUMS OF A I MUST PROTESTS 
HER /VSTINCTS, 
TIMOTH, WERE AS 
FINE AS THEY 
YL 


«WORSE 
THAN AN ANIMAL, 
BECAUSE I LACKED 
AN_ANIMAL'S INSTINCT, 
FOR SURVIVAL. 


“SHE MAY HAVE 
BEEN A CHILD, 
BUT SHE KNEW 
HOW TO SURV/VE, 
ALL RIGHT! 
AN@._CHOCK FULL | / 


ry 
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“WHAT WAS SHE 
LOOKING AT 

WITH THOSE 
DEEP, DEEP EYES?“ 


THOSE ARE F/NE THINGS TO CALL 


SOMEONE WHO'S JUST SAVED 
YOUR FOOLISH L/FES, 


HAHAHAHAL 
1S THAT IT 
THENZ 


TELL YOU 
WHAT, GIRL-— 
TLL BUY YOU 

THE BEST 
BREAKFAST 
YOU'VE EVER 

SATEN... 


«JUST AS 
SOON AS You 
TELL ME YOUR 

NAME. 


I ASKED 
YOUR WAME, 
LASS. 


“WHAT WAS SHE 
LOOKING FoR?* 


YOU GAVE 
AWAY HALE 
My FOOPL 


“THE ODD THING 
WAS THE WAY 
SHE PAUSED 
TO THINK IT 


HERSELF-- 


I SOMETIMES 
f THINK... SHE NEVER 
REALLY 2/7 
TALK TO ME... 


A; 


HAT 
or 
J\_OAYS, LASS? 


CLEANEO YOU... 
FEP YOU... 


“Z TAUGHT. 
YOU THE ART 
IF THE COF 


FIGHT WITH YOUR 
HEAD BEFORE YOU 
FLUNG YOUR FISTS! 


THAT WAY!-- 
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OF YOUR L/Es~ 


I$ IT ANY WONDER 
I DON'T RECALL 
THE SMILES --THE 
LAUGHTER-- THE 
WAY CONNER DOESZ, 


TIME I THOUGHT-- 
IL THOUGHT IT WAS 
SOMETHING TI HAG, 


Bu N24 


YOU DON'T 
REALLY WANT 
TO KNOW, TIMOTH. 


Lee J 


WATERDEEP, 
BACK AT LUNA'S. 
AND YOU'RE 
‘df 


THAT IT WILL 
NEVER BE OVER. 
NOT AS LONG 

a AS== 


N 
BLAST IT, @ 


WAKE UP} 


CURSE AND 
BOUBLE 
CURSE ME 
NOT TO HAVE 
FORESEEN 


‘CONNER 
2 


WYRION aa 
1S THAT 
YOUF 


WHERE 


on, ns 
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HAPPENED 
HERE, KYRIL 


THE BOUNTY 
HUNTERS... 


AFT-- AFTER 
VATRA WAS 


CAME -WITH A 


WIZARC THIS 
Time! 
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‘ANZ L THINK 


MADE & BROUGHT TO YOU BY 
SKOTINKA 


